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The building of this immense tailering cstablishment in six years is not the result of

ghest-Class Tailoring

at Extraordinarily Low
mueniasss Prices Has Made This
the Biggest Tailoring Estab-
lishment in the United States

chance. 1t is a victory gained by giving high~r class tailoring than oy competitors at lower

prices than they have ever quoted.
we save vou money on the clothes

vou want to wear right

Now is the time—the very height of the season when

now. \We offer special:

Thousands of Fine Suitings and Overcoatings
TO ORDER at These SPECIAL LOW PRICES

géih’s $20 Black &
Fancy Worsted
Suits to Order,

$l 4.75

Steiﬁ':% $25 Fine
Worsted Suits
to Order,

18"

|

Stein's $25 Thi-'_é_e-=
Quarter Box
Overcoats to Order

$18.75

“Elegant Silk-Trimmed TUXEDO SUITS TO ORDER, $25

M.STEIN& CO.

MERCHANT TAILORS—SIX STORES AT 8th & F STS.

Historic Table.
From the London Chir niele.

The table in Westminster School hall

made from the timbers of the wrecked
armada can be matched by

Middle Temple. For in the middle of the
Aiddle Temple hall is a serving table

made from the wood of Drake's =hip, the
Golden Hind. One would expect the
splinters to fiy if ever these two tables

meet. The Middle Temple hall, in fact, is
rich in lListeric timber, for it also con-
taips a larce leaden coffer, whose lid

wias onve part of the old Temple bridge
or stairs, erected by the Knights Tem-
plar and restored by Edward IIL

Drake was specially admitted as a fel-
of the temple January 28, 1581, and

low

|

the Golden Hind, just returned from its
famous voyage round the world, was ly-
ing in the Thames. The ship was regard-
ed as a sacred relic, and one enthusiast
proposed she should be placed bodily on

one at the |the stump of the steeple of St. Paul's, in

lieu of a spire. She was long preserved
at Deptford, and for a century or more
was used as a supper and concert room,
but was at last allowed to fall into de
cay and was broken up. Out of the sound
fragments a chair was made, which is
still preserved in the Bodleian Library
at Oxford.

The dining hall of Westminster School
would form an appropriate setting for a
Spanish armada celebration. The mas-
=ive tables at which the boys feed are
supposed to have -been made from the
timbers of wrecked armada ships and to
have bheen presented te the school by

Round holes are dotted
about the tables, and these are ascribed
to the cannon balls of the English. Dean
Stanley, in the **Memorials of Westmin-
ster Abbey,” seems to assign another
origin to the tables, and remarks that the
holes “may be the traces of a less illus-
trious warfare.”” The tradition. however,
has been fervently upheld by generations
of Westminster scholars.

Queen Elizabeth.

A Helpful Suggestion.
From the San Franeiseo Chroniele.,

“Yes," said Blobson, “when 1 got home
there they were —twins! 1 was simply
paralyzed. We named one of them Anna
Eliza, but we're up a tree for a name for
the other.”

“Why not call her Paralyzer?”
ed Binks.

suggest-

i the Sicilian

! Myra Nell, meanwhile, he saw nothing,
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CHAPTER XXIII—Continued.

Of all the Americans present perhaps

Norvin alone understood exactly what
was saying and why con-
had fallen upon the other
prisoners. Iaruhbio went white, a h]i’m]
and savage fury leaped into Marufli's
face, the other nine wilted or stiffened,
according to effect fear had upon
them.

A deathlike hush succeeded the first
outbreak, and through Normando's gab-
ble came the judge's voice calling for an
interpreter. There was no need for the
crier to demand silence—every ear was
strained for the disclosures that seemed
imminent.

Blake was forcing himself forward to
offer his services when the wretch’'s wa-
vering eves caught something in the audi-
ence and rested there. The death sign of
the brotherhood was flashed at him; he
halted. His tongue ran thickly for a mo-
ment, then he sank into his chair, and
hurying his head in his hands, began to
rock from side to side, sobbing and minN-
tering. Nor wounld he say more, even
when a recess was declared and he wnsi
taken into the judge's chambers. There-{
after he maintained a sullen, hopeless
silence which nothing could break, glar-|
ing at his captors with the defiance of a |
beast at bay. But the episode had had
its effect: it seemed that no one could
now doubt the gunilt of the prisoners.

The assurance of conviction grew as it
was proven that Maruffi himse!f had
rented Larubio's shop and laid the trap
for Donnelly's destruction. Step by step
the plot was bared in all its hideous de-
tail. The blood money was traced from
the six hirelings up through the four su-
periors to (uesar himself. Then followed
the effort to show a motive for the crime

sternation

the

—not a difficult task, since every onhe
knew of Donnelly’'s work against the
Mafia. Marufii's domination of the so-
ciety was harder to bring out; but when
the state finally rested its case, even
Blake, who had been dubious from the
start, confessed that American law and

American courts had demonstrated their
sufficiency.

During all this time his relations with
Vittoria remained unchanged. She and
Oliveta eagerly welcomed his reports of
the trial, but she never permitted him to
see her alone, and he felt that she was
deliberately withdrawing from him. He
met mer only for brief interviews. Of

since, with characteristic abruptness, she
had decided to visit some forgotten cous-
ins in Mobile.

Of all those who followed the famous
Mafia trial, detail by detail, perhaps no
one did so with greater fixity of interest
than Bernie Dreux. He reveled in it, he
talked of nothing else, his waking Thours
were spent in the courtroom, his dreams
were peopled with Sicilian figures. He
hung upon Norvin, his hero, with a
tenacity that was trying; he discussed

Pianos
NEW AND USED

MOZART PIANO-—Used, but
in good condition. Regular $250
instrument,

T
GERRRRNE R
Vose: used, in dark mahog-
any: rich, sweet tone; case
shows few mars. Guaranteed.
This piano is marked to go at

Mahogany Fisher., Regular
$400 piano. Slightly used:gcan-
not be told from new. This
piano will be sold for

A genuine Sohmer; slightly
used. Regular $700 Instrument.
To go for

R A

Dainty littie new
Regular 3300 style,
go at

upright.
Marked to

$165

Easy terms can be arranged.

e —

Caemon e
T ——

PIANO BARGAINS AT WORCH'S |

1

Lauter Upright; rich mahog-
any case. Regularly $500. Now

Beautiful Mahogany Concert
Grand. For a quick sale,

A $300 Webster, in mahog-
any case, in fine condition, for

MAHOGANY Player-Piano.
Regular $600 style; slightly
used.

A S §:°t-toned Whitney Up.
right. Regularly sold at $300.
Price on this one cut to

1110 G St. N.W.,
9 Worch Building

Player-Pianos
AND MUSIC ROLLS

the evidence bhit by bit; he ran to him
with every rumor,.every fresh develop-
ment. As the prosecution made its case
his triumph became fierce and fearful to
behold, then, when the defense began itsi

crafty efforts he grew furiously indig-
nant; a mighty rage shook him; he,

swelled and choged with resentment.

“What do you think?”’ he inquired one
day. “They're proving alibis, one hy
one! It's infamous.”

“It will take considerable Sicilian testi-
mony to offset the effect of our wit-
nesses!”" Blake told him.

But Dreux looked upon the efforts of
the opposing lawyers as a personal af-
front, and so declared himsell.

“Why, they're tryving to make you out
a liar! That's what it amounts to. 'The
law never intended that a gentleman's
word should be disputed. If I were the
judge I'd close the case right now and
instruct the sheriff to hang all the pris-
oners, including their attorneyvs.”

“They’ll never he acguitted.”

Bernie shook his head morosely.

“There's a rumor of jury fixing. I
hear one of the talesmen was approach-
ed with a bribe before the trial.”

“T can scarcely believe that.”

“I'll bet it's true just the same. If I'd
known what they were up to I'd have
got on the jury myself. I'd have taken
their money, then I'd have fixed "em!”

“You'd have voted for eleven hemp
neckties, eh?”

“1'd have hung each man twice.”

Although Blake at first refused to credit
the rumors of corruption, the following
days served to verify them, for more
than one talesman confessed to receiving
offers. This caused a sensation, which
grew as the papers took up the matter
and commented editorially. A leading
witness for the state finally told of an ef-
fort to intimidate him, and men began
to ask if this was destined to prove as
rotten as other Mafia cases in the past.
A feeling of unrest, of impatience, began
te manifest itself, vague threats were
voiced, but the idea of a bribed or ter-
rorized jury was so preposterous that
few gave credence to it. Nevertheless
the closing days of the trial were weight-
ed heavily with suspense. Not only the
city, but the country at large hung upon
the outcome. So strongly had racial an-
tipathy figured that Italy took note of
the case, and it assumed an international
importance. Biased accounts were ca-
bled abroad, which led to an uneasy stir
in ministerial and consular quarters’

Durigg the exhaustive arguments at the
close of the trial Norvin and Bernie sat
together. When the opening attorneys
for the prosecution had finished Dreux
exclaimed, triumphantly:

“We've got ‘em! They
after that.”

But when the defense, in turn, had
closed, the little man .pevealed an indig-
nant face to his companion, sayving:

“Lord! They're as good as free! We'll
never convict on evidence like that.”

Once more he changed,~under the spell
of the masterly state’s attorney, and de-
clared, with fierce exultance:

“What did I tell you? They'll hang
every mother’s son of ‘em. The jury
won't be out an hour.”

The jury was out more than an hour,
even though press and public declared
the case to bhe clear. Yet, knowing that
the eves of the world were upon her,
New Orleans went to sleep that night
gerene in the certainty that she had vin-
dicated herself, had upheld her laws, and
proved her ability to deal with that or-
ganized lawlessness which had so long
been a blot upon her fair name.

Spoon after ceurt convened the follow-
ing morning the jury sent word that it
had reached a verdict, and the courtroom
quickly filled. Rumors of Caesar Ma-
ruffi's douhle identity had gone forth; it
was hinted that Iie was none other than
the dreaded Belisario Cardi, that genius
of a thousand crimes, who had held all
Sicily in fear.
last touch of dramatic interest.

Blake and Bernie were in their places
before thie prisoners arrived. Every face
in the room was tense and expectant;
even the calloused attendants felt the
hush and lowered their voices in defer-
ance. Every eve was strained toward
the door behind which the jury was con-
cealed. There came the rumble of the
prison van below, the tramp of feet upon
the hollow stairs, and into the dingy,
high-ceilinged hall of justice filed the ac-
cused, manacled and doubly guarded.
Maruffi led, his black head held high;
Normando brought up the rear, support-
ed by two officers. He was racked with
terror, his body hung like a sack, a mois-
ture of foam and spittle lay upon his
lips. When he reached the railing of the
psoner's box he, clutched it and resisted
loosely, sobbing in his throat, but he was
thrust forward into a seat, where he col-
lapsed.

The judge and the attorneys were in
their places when a deputy sheriff swung
open thg door to the jury. room and the
“twelve good men and true” appeared.
As if through the silence of a tomb they
went to their stations, while eleven pairs
of black Sicilian f-_':e:-' searched their
downecast features for a sign. Larubio,
the cobbler, was paper-white above his
smoky beard; Di Marco's swarthy face
was green, like that ‘'of a corpse; his
companions were frozen in various atti-
tudes of eager, dreadful waiting. The
only sound through the scuff and tramp
of the jurors’ feet was Normando's luna-
tic murmuring. As for the leader of the
band, he sat as if graven in stone, but
despite his iron control a pallor had crept
beneath his skin.

Blake heard Bernle whisper:

“J.ook! They know they're lost."”

“Gentlemen of the Jury, have vou
agreed upon a verdict?’ came the voice
of the judge.

The foreman rose. *‘““We have.”

He passed a document up to the bench
and silently the court examined it,

The seconds were nNow creeping min-
utes. Normando's ceaseless mumbling
was like that of a man distraught by
torture. A hand was used to silence
him. The spectators were upon their feet
and bent forward in attention, the cordon
of officers closed In behind the accused
as if to throttle any act of desperation.

The judge passed the verdict down to
the minute clerk, who read, in a clear,
distinet, monotonous tone: |

“Celso Fabbri, Frank Normando, mis-
trial. Salvatore di Marco, Frank Garcia, 1
Giordano Bolla''—the list of names seem-
ed interminable—"Qaspardo Cressi, Lo-
renzo Cardoni, Caesar Maruffi""—he paused
for an instant while time halted—*not
guilty.”

After the first moment of stunned stu-
pefaction a murmur of angry disapproval
ran through the crowd; it was not loud,
but hushed, as if men doubted their

can't escape

| senses and were seeking corroboration of |
From the street below, as the |
waliting |

their ears.
judgment was flashed to the
hundreds, came an echo, faint, unformed,
like the first vague stir that runs ahead
of a tempest.

The shock
ment, in part, blurred
that dramatic tableau, but certain de-
tails stood out clearly afterward. For
one thing, he heard Bernie Dreux gig-
gling like an overwrought woman, while
through his hysteria ran a stream of
shocking curses. He saw one of the
jurors rise, vawn and stretch himself,
then rub his bullet head, smiling, mean-
while, at the Cressi boy. He saw Caesar
Marufi turn full to the room behind him
and search for his own face. When their
eves met a light of devilish amusement
lit the Sicilian's visage; his lips parted
and his teeth gleamed: but it was no
smile, rather the nervous, rippling twitch
that bares a wolf’s fangs. His color had
come flooding back, too, victory suffused
him with a ruddy, purple congestion, al-

of Norvin Blake's amaze-
his memory of

This report supplied the |
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announcing these winners,

LESTER F.

First Prize—$25.b0.

MRS. A. F. DOUGHERTY, 1013 . Cap. St.
Third Prize—S$10.00.

MRS. W. F. HUBBARD, Takoma Park, D. C.

FIVE PRIZES OF $1 EACIH: MRS,
206 10
4319 Georgia Avenue.

. It will probably interest vou to know that vour committee of judges was occupied with this contest for sev-
eral entire evenings this week—owing to the unusually hizh order of the majority of the answers submitzed.
) the committee has to report that preference was given to those answers that anpeal-
ed to !Ilom as being the BEST PERSONAL EXPERIENCES, CLEARLY AND CONCISELY SET FORTIL

We take this means of congratulating you upon the success of the contest,

ANNOUNCEMENT of WINNERS in Our Recent CONTEST.

We, the judges of the contest recentlv conducted by vour establishment, to secure the
swers to th_o question: “WHY DO YOU
ation of OVER 700 ANSWERS SUBMITTED—have unanimously decided on the following winners:

Second Prize—$15.00.

. V. MACKINTOSH, Driver Truck No. 1,
Fourth Prize—$5.00.
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WARREN J.

ANNIE 1. CAMPBEILL,
St. N.E.; MR. A. C. o

Yours very truly.

MARX, Washington Post—LEROY W. HERRON. Evening Star—1.
The winning and other letters will be published in a few dayvs,
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tween them: friends of the prisoners
crowded forward with noisy congratula-

tions and outstretched palms; the rival
altorreys were shaking hands.
Blake found himself borne along by

thie eddying stream which set out of the
courtroom and down into the sunlit
street, where the curbs were lined with
uplifted faces. Dreux was close bheside
him, quite silent now. A similar silence
brooded over the whole procession, which

cortege. When the moments brought
home the truth to its members they felt,

death, for they had seen Justice mur-
dered and the chill was in their hearts.

But there was something sinister in the
hush which gagged that multitude.

CHAPTER XXIV.
At the Feet of the Statue.

Two hours after the verdict there was
a meeting of the committee of justice,
and that night the evening papers carried
the following notice:

“MASS MEETING.

““All good citizens are invited to attend
a mass meeting tomorrow morning at 10
o'clock at Clay statue, to take steps to

' remedy the failure of justice in the Don-

nelly case. Come prepared, for action.”
It was signed by the fifty well known
men who had been appointed to represent
the people. That incredible verdict had
caused a great excitement; but this bold
and threatening appeal brought the city
up standing. It caused men who had
been loudly cursing the jury to hait and
measure the true depth of their indigna-
tion. There was no other topic of cou-
versation that night, and when the same
call appeared in the morning papers, to-
gether with a ringing column headed:

“AWAKE! ARISE!"
it stirred a swift and mighty public sen-
timent. Never, perhaps, in any public

press had so sanguinary an appeal been
issued.

“Citizens of New Orleans,” it read, in
part, “when murder overrides law and
justice, when juries are bribed and sub-
orners go unwhipped, it is time to resort
to your own indefeasible right of self-
preservation. Alien bands of oath-bound
assassins have set the blot of a martyr's
blood upon your eivilization. Your laws,
in the very temple of justice, have been
bought; suborners have loosed upen your
streets the midnight murderers of an
officer in whose grave lies the majesty of
American law.

“Rise in wyour might,
Orleans. Rise!”

A similar note was struck by editorials,
many of them couched in language even

people of New

most apoplectic, Then heads came be-

{

emerged from the building like a funeral |

indeed, as if they came from a house of

————

stronger and more suited to fan the pub-
lic rage. The recent trial was called an
outrageous travesty on justice, attention
was l“l‘l_-'t_'lt'ii to the damnable vagaries of
recent juries which had been impaneled
to try red-handed Italinan murderers.
***Qur city is hecome the haven of black-
mailers and assassins, the safe
ground for Sicilian stiletto bands
slay our loyal oflicers, who buy
and corrupt sworn witnesses
hooded eyves of Justice. How much lon-
ger will this outrage be permitted?”’ So
ran a_heavily typed article in the leading
journal.

A wave of fierce determination
through the whole community.

Margherita Ginini was waliting at
Blake's place of business when he ar-
rived - after a night of sleepless worry.
She, too, showed evidence of a painful
vigil, her hand was shaking as she held
out a copy of the morning paper, inquir-
ing:

“*What is the meaning of this?”

“It means we're no longer in Sieily,”
he =aid.

“You intend to—kill those men?"

“1 fear something like that mayv occur.
The question will be put up to the people,
plainly.”

She clutched the edge of his desk, star-
ing at him with wide, tragic eves.

“your name heads the list—did—you do
this?""

I am the chairman of that committee.
I did my part.”™

“But the law declares them innocent,”
she gasped, *all but two, and they can
be tried over again.”

“The law!’ He smiled bitterly.
vou believe that?'’

“I believe that they are guilty—who can
doubt it” But this lawlessness—this mad
cry for revenge—it is against all my he-
liefs, my religion. Oh, my friend, can’t
vou Stop it? At least take no part in it
—for my sake."

His look was hard. vet regretful. “For
vour sake I wonld give my life ladly,"”
he =aid, *“but there are times when one
must act his destined part. That verdict
holds me up to public as a perjurer,
hut that is a small matter. Oh, T have
had .my scruples, I have questioned my
conscience, and deep in my heart 1 see
that there is only one way. I'd be a
hypocrite if I denied it. I'm wrong, per-
haps, but I can't be untrue to myself."

“We know but a part of the truth,' she
urged, desperately. ‘‘God alone knows it
all. You saw three men—there are others
whom you did not see.” o

“Tlhiey were seen by other eyes, quite
as trustworthy as mine.”

She wrungz her hands miserably, cry-
ing:

‘;"Uut wait! Guilty or innocent, they
have appeared in judgment and the law
has acquitted them. You urge upon the

who

under the

ran

Do

vantage |

jurors-|
| template the death of eleven!™

Who
that

Two wrongs do not make a right.
are you to raise yourself above
power which is supreme?”

“There's a law higher than the courts!”

“Yes, one: the law of God. If our hu-
man azency has failed, leave their pun-
{ Ishment to Him."

He shook his head. no trace of yielding
in his eyves.

“One man was killed and vet vou con-

“Listen,” he cried; *“‘this cause belongs
to the people, who have seen their sacred

institutions debauched. If 1 had the
power to swayv the citizens of New G-
leans from the course which T believe
they contemplate I doubt that I would

bring myvself to exercise it, for it is plain
that the Matfia must be exterminated.
The good of the cityv. the safery of all of
us demands it.”” He regarded her curi-
ously. “Do wyou realize what Marufi's
freedom would mean to vou and Oliveta””

“We are in God's hands.”

“It would require a miracle to save
yvou. Caesar would have my life, too. he
told me as much with his eves when that

corrupted jurv lifted the fear of death
from his beart.”
“So!" cried the girl. *“You fear him,

therefore you take this means of destroyv-
ing him! You goad the public and your
friends into a red rage and send them 1o
murder yvour enemy.’’

Her hvsteria was not proof against the
losk which leaped into his eves—the pal-

lor that left him facing her with the
visaege of a sick man.
“During the last five vears,” he said,

slowly, “I've often tried to be a man, hut
never until last night have [ succeeded
fullv. When I signed that call to arms
1 felt that T was writing Maruffi's death
warrant. I hesitated for a time, then I
put aside all thoughts of mysell and now
I'm prepared to meet this accusation. T
knew it would come. The world—my
world—knows that Maruffi's life or mine
hinges on his liberty: if he dies by the
mob today, that world will call me cow-
ard for my act; it will say I roused the
passions of the populace td save myself.
Nevertheless, I was chosen leader of that
committee and I did their will—as T shall
do the will of the people.”

“The will of the people! You know
very well that the people have no will
They do what their leaders tell them."

“My name is written. I am sorry that
I cannot do as vou wish.”

(To be continued tomorrow.)
Decorum.

From the Bosion Advertiser.
Mrs. Jimlee—One thing I do is to teach

my children etiquette,
Mrs. Knox—Yes; your Jimmy just hit

- —

people now a crime greater than theirs.

.

my Waldo very politely with a club.
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